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I never waited to ascertain If f

huard we. With one fieri spilng
airuck their ht untied Hue. r.il my
Iron bur swept a rletr apuc !.
crashed remorselessly Into them. Thl
next Instant Lowrle and I were seem-
ingly hiono and fronting each other.
A wild cat enraged by pain looks
he did when he leaped to meet mc
riato, deadly, relentless, j lit red tn bis
eyes, and with a yell of exultation he
swung up bis long rifle and struck
savagely at my head with tha Block.
I caught It partially on my barrel,
breaking Its full force, and even a It
descended upon my shoulder. Jabbed
the muzzle hard Into his leering face.
With a snarl of pain he dropped his
gun and grappled with me. but as
his fingers closed about my throat,
something swirled down through th
maze, and the ninddened brut stag-
gered back, bis arms uplifted, bis red
beard cloven In twain.

"Now for It, Wayne!" shouted Bren.
nan. "Back with jou!"

With a dive I went under the plana.
1 heard the sliding doors shut behind
us, and almost with the sound waa
again upon my feet

"To the stairs!" I panted. "Bren.

HOME MADE BUTTONS I WALKING C0STUME IN BR(WVN

I knew litdn or detail; fuoea were
blurred, unrecognisable; all I seemed
lo note) clearly whs that solid, brutal,
heartlesg, blaapbemoua line of desper-
ate tni'n sweeping toward us with a re-

lentless fury our puny bullvts could
not check. Reekie ferocity was lo
that mad rimh; they pri'sned on more
like demons than human beings. I

mw men fall; I saw the living stumble
over the dead. I heard cries of agony,
shouts, curses, but there was no pause.
I could mark their faces now, cruel,
angiy, reveiiReful; the bands that
grafted the veranda railings; the leap-

ing bodies; the rifle butts uplifted to
tatter down our frail defenses.

As trapped tiger we fought, burling
them back from the windows, slashing,
clubbing, striking with fist and steel.
Two lay dead across the sill betore
me, cloven to the very chin, but their
bleeding bodies were burled remorse-Ii-sh- I

aside, while others clambered
forward, mad from hist of blood,
crazed with llijuor. With clubbed
guns we cleared it again and apaln,
battering mercilessly at every bead
that fronted us. Then a great giant
of a fellow dead or alive, I know

It sounded theu which recalled my

attention.
night had badly splintered an upper
patiol of the door. Halfway down the
broad hallway, and partially obscured'Mapes," be said, with the sharp SOME LITTLE TIPS THAT WILL BE

FOUND HELPFUL.
by the turn of the stairs, a door stoodtone of wearied command, tuko a
slightly ajar upon the light band.crnrk at that fellow over yonder by
Conjecturing this nilubt be where thethe big tree; he must le In range.

You mon, I verily bellevo, shut your
eyes whim you shoot, for there hasn't
a mnn dropped out there In the last
half hour."

defenders of the eanturn exposure
were lying, I peered within. The
blinds wre tightly drawn and I was
able to perceive llttlo of Its interior,
excepting that the walls were linedI had reached the door by this time, t wvwith books.

'Ebera," 1 called, thinking be must
but paused now, determined to ven-

ture one word of expostulation at bis
rei'kli'xBnefig.

The Story of th Button Ha No End
When th Quick Eye Can Grsrp

' th Little Touches on th
Expensive Gown.

This season 1 surely a button sea-
son, and If you care not to give your
order for molds to be covered, you
can make your own quite easily.

Do not make the mistake of cutting
tbe circular piece to cover tbe wooden
form too large. This make a need

be there, "are you In charge here?"
'I vos, captain," came the Instant re"Mujor Brennan," I said, speaking

ply, and be at once emerged from the not was burled head long through thesufficiently loud to be audible above
darkness.the uproar, "do you not think they will

attempt to charge the house?" "Have the enemy kept you busy?"
"Der vos some shooting, und Hadley

SYNOPSIS.

Tha atnrv opi-n- a In Confederate tant
it rr1ti.-a- l am of tha Civil Wiir.

Impart! tr 'BYt. YVayna an lrnNirtnnt
lo Ix)tiKir-ft- . by

Hrnt. Crala:. an old armv acout. Wnvna
tri on hla mlimlon. 'i'hey d within

tha lima or tha rnrmy and In tha dark-tiea- a
YVayna la lukrn fur a Kul.-ia- l of-fl-

and a younn ladv on homli.uk la
lvan In hla rhnrjra. Hha la a northern

Rlrl and attempta in aarapa. Ona of tha
auicurnha and ( ruin ; throunh

With th dlapnfchr. whll Wavna and MyIdy of tha North are laft al.ina. Tln--
k ahnlti-- r In a hut and ant-rlni- r It In

tna dark a hug tnantllT attiu-k- Wayno
The irl ahoota tha hruta Juat In tlma.
Tha owner of tha hut. Jfd llunKy. and
hla wlfa appear and awn a pirty of
fioraenien approach. They ara lfd by a
man rlalmlna; In ha H'd Ixiwiia, but who
provaa to ba MaJ. Br.nnan, a r'lralorflcar whom tha Union pctrl raoognlxoa.
Ha order tha arrrat of Wayna aa a iy
and ha la Jirought bffura Hliarldan, who
thraatana him with daath utileaa ha

tha aacrat mraaaga. Wayria hallavaa
Kdlth Rrennan to la tha wife of MaJ.
Brennan. Ha la raacuad by Jrd ltuniiny,
who atarta to reach Oan. Lea, whlla
Wayna In rilnriilaa panatratra to tha bnll.room, henaatli whl.h ha had been Im-
prisoned. Ha la Intmdiired 10 a Mlaa
Minor and hnrely earupea hatha; unmaHk-n- .

Edith Hrirnian racoKnlilng Wayna,
Jiya alMl will anva him. rlei-url- a puna

TJfoURh tha llnea, they are confronted by
Pranniin. who la knocked aenavh-aa- . Then.
Dldillna; Kdllh adieu. Wayne tnakea a
oaah for liberty, tie enciuntem HunKny;

r'"'l'' the r ramp and ara afiit
Jnh relnforremente to Join Karly. In the
Mttte of SlienRndoah the reiiinient la
overwhelmed, and Wayna. while In the

pltai. la vlHlted by Edith Itrennnn.waytm and TtunKaf are aent on a arout-l- n

detail, and arriving; at the Minor
place, Wayne meets Mlaa Minor and Mra.
rhinay, and later Edith appeiira.Wayne'a detac-hman- t la beU'K''d bv irur.rlllna. Brennan and hla men arrive and
Md In repelling1 tha Invader.

CHAPTER XXXI. Continued.

nan, take the women to me iairs;
those fellows are not In the hallway
yet. and we can bold them there a
while."

In our terrlb'.e need for haste, and
amid the thick, swirling smoke fill-

ing that Inner room almost to suffo-

cation, I grasped the woman chancing
to be nearest me, without knowing
at that moment who she wa. Al

he got hurt bad, but der fellers is all
gone."

"Bring your men fit for duty out
here in the ball, and have them Join
my party. How many have you?" )

less bulk on the under side of the
button and prevent a fiat, well ad-

justed mold In trlmmlnx.
Cut the pieces from a pasteboard

pattern all at one snip of the scissors.
Then begin with a wooden form. After
gathering the circular piece, slip it
over the button, draw up the thread
and sew acros with a few tltche. If
possible, attach Immediately to the

"Der Is four, captain."
He drew back, and as be disap

peared some one came hastily toward
us along the hallway from the rear.

opening, an Inert, limp weight, that
bore the two soldiers beside me to the
floor beneath hi body With wide
sweep of my gun I struck hltn, shat-
tering the stock Into fragments, and
swung back to meet the others, the
hot barrel falling to right and left like
a flail. They were through and on
me! Wild as any sea-rove- of the
north 1 fought, crazed with blood, un-

conscious of Injury, animated solely
by desire tq strike and slay! Back I

had to go; back I trod on dead
bodies, on wounded shrieking in pain,
yet no man who came within sweep of
that iron bar lived. I loved to hear
the thud of it, and I fronted those
glaring eyes, my blood afire, my arm
like steel. Through the red mist I be-

held Caton for an Instant as twenty
brutal hands uplifted, and then burled
him Into the ruck beneath their feet
Whether I fought alone 1 knew not,
cared not Then some one pressed

"What is It, Caton?" I asked anx
iously, as I recognized him.

"They are forming to rush me, 1

"Not while we keep up this fire," he
returned coldly, evidently recognizing
my voice.

"I grant that, at least while dark-

ness lasts. But you have Just com-

plained that your men were doing but
Bttiall execution, and Is there not dan-

ger of exhausting our stock of ammu-

nition by such a useless fusillade?"
"It will last until our fellows get

here that Is, If your man was ever
really sent for aid, as you say."

There was a thinly veiled sneer In

the words aa he spoke them, but 1

curbed my temper.
"Well, In my Judgment, sir and I

tell It you because I deem It a duty"
1 retorted plainly, "you are making a
grave mistake which you may realize
when It becomes too late to rectify It.
Possibly I have no right to criticise
one who is technically In command,
yet 1 am serving as a volunteer, and
the conditions are peculiar1. ' I not
only remember the scene witnessed by
me in the lines yonder, but also recall

think," he answered. "I need a few
more men if I can get them."

"They are preparing to assault front
and rear at the same time," I an
swered. "They are massing now, and
In my Judgment Brennan will have to
face the brunt of it The front of this
house Is greatly exposed, and will
prove extremely difficult to defend If

"A mere waste of powder. I fear."
m my reply, given thoughtlessly,

ready the rifle-butt- s were splintering
the light wood behind us tnto staves,
and I hastily dragged my dazed com-

panion forward. The others were In
advance, and we groped our way like
blind persons out into the hall. By
rare good fortune It was yet unoc-

cupied, and as we took tbe few hur-rle- l

steps toward the foot of tbe
stairs I found my arm was encircling
Cella Minor. The depth of despair
Tlthin her dark eyes and the speech-
less anguish of her white face, swept
for an instant tbe fierce rage of battle
from my brain.

At that moment the mob, discover-
ing our direction of escape. Jammed
both doorways and surged forth howl-
ing Into the ball.

"Up!" I cried, forcing b'vr forward.
"Up with you; quick!"

I paused a scant second to pluck a
saber from beside a dead soldier on
the floor, and then with a spring up
the Intervening steps, faced about at
Brennan' side on tbe first landing.

"We ought to leave our mark on
those Incarnate devils here," he said
grimly, wiping his red blade on tbe
carpet.

"Unless they reach the second tory
from without, and take us In tn

"When the rush finally comes we are

ares with the same thread.
Satin button, velvet, linen, lace

over silk and embroidered button are
easily fashioned.

Have you priced
button? Well, sit right down, sister,
and make your own. After covering
with silk, take coarse silk and cross
In either two or three diagonal. Knot
at the center, and then from thl point
weave over and under tbe radiating
line until a spider-we- effect 1 ob-

tained. The stitch 1 quite like that
which we used in our renaissance lace
work year ago.

Gold and colored net over silk give
a very good Imitation of embroidery.
Lace with a flower pattern can be ap-
plied with tha blossom In the center
of the button. A touch of colored
thread over white applique lace adds
wonderfully.

Cretonne-covere-d button are good;
Irish lace rose sewed on linen-covere- d

buttons can be easily made. In-

deed, the story of the button ba no
end when a quick eye can grasp the
little touches that are apparent on ex

lfkely to be without sufficient amruu
nltlon to repel It I hardly expect
those fellowg out there will ever the fact that we are here to fulfil a

sacred duty the defense of helpless

This Is of nut brown Venetian cloth,
with trimmings of black satin. The
skirt Is cut narrow at the foot, where)
It I trimmed at each side by two
strajs of satin beaded by button.

The coat is emi fitting and also ha
straps at the side and to form fasten-
ing below the satin collar; the wrista
are trimmed to match.

Hat of brown satin lined with black
and trimmed with a bow at the ide.

Material required: 4 yard 48

inches wide, yard satin 20 lnche
wide, 4 yards silk or satin for lining
coat, l'4 dozen button.

women from outrage. A fatal mis
take upon our part would be

leave without a determined effort to
carry the house by storm. I have no
doubt they are simply drawing all this
Are tn the hope that our ammunition
will thus be uselessly expended. It "Very well, sir" and his tone was

rough and overbearing "then kindly
Is an old army trick, and one I am sur

recall your soldierly Instincts to an-

other little matter. I chance to comprised to see so experienced an officer
as Major Rrennan yield to. In my
Judgment they will make an effort to
rush us as soon as there Is sufficient

mand here by authority of rank, and
hold myself responsible 'or the proper
defense of this portion of the house.
I believe you have already been aslight."

"But why not warn him?"
"Major Brennan would scarcely wel

pensive gowns.signed your duties; If you will attend
to them I shall be greatly obliged, and

NEW STYLE DRESSING GOWNwhenever I may desire your valuable
advice I shall take pleasure In sending
for you."

rear, I answered, we ought to loid
back the whole cowardly crew, so
long as they refuse to fire."

It was a scene to abide long with a
man a horrible nightmare, never to
be forgotten. Above us, protected
somewhat by the abrupt curve of the
wide staircase, crouched the women.
Two were sobbing, their head burlefj
In their bands, but Maria and Mrs.
Brennan sat white of face and dry- -

I turned away In silence and strode
back to my post, white with anger.

come any Interference on my part."
"But surely, as a soldier, he must

value the advice of another soldier?"
"Possibly you forget," I explained,

striving to speak as lightly of it as
might be, "that there Is a lack of
friendship between Major Brennan
and myself."

"Still?" she nsked. "Truly I thought
that might all be over. Even If It sur-

vived until now, this noble act of
yours In coming to our defense should

The dining-roo- remained as I had
left it, and when I lay down In my

Thl Garment I Built on the Magyar
Plan and I Simple and

Comfortable.

Vlyella, delaine, or a thin cotton
material should be used here. The
tyle Is Magyar, and quite simple; it
has one revers and a yoke of Talsley
patterned silk or sateen, according to
material used for gown. The fasten- -

old position and peered out through
the broken blind I could mark no
change in the appearance of our

HINTS FOR NEEDLEWOMAN

Little Suggestions That Will Prove
Helpful to Woman Who Doe

Her Own Sewing.

In selecting draperies for window
do not neglect to look at the fascinat-
ing cotton goods In the dress depart-
ments. The mercerized fabrics aa well
a the voiles lend themselves admir-
ably to this purpose.

To save the top of a stocking from
being torn out by the supporter' fas-

tening, attach a small brass ring to a
piece of tape and sew the tape to the
stockings. Clasp the supporter through,
the rings, using rings that will allow
them to slip through.

Make generous Beams under and
over the arms, and generous hems on
the closing at the back. Make the but-
tonholes in a fly, and thus the goods
Is not damaged, and the waist can be
widened as well as lengthened if neces-
sary. Have plenty of tucks in the lit-

tle skirts, and turn In the ends of the
belt, stitching with a fine needle and
a fine thread.

eyed. I caught one quick glance at
the fair face I loved my Bweet lady
of the North thinking, Indeed, it
might prove tbe last on earth, and
knew her eyes were upon me. Then,
stronger of heart than ever for the
coming struggle, I fronted that scene
below.

Through the rising haze of smoke
I looked down Into angry faces, un
kempt beards, and branished weapons.
The baffled rascals poured out upon

'WtXIMftJ
For the Sickroom.

A convenience for a sick person is a
good-size- d shoe bag, with ample pock-
ets, which may be fastened with large)

CHAPTER XXXII,

Wand to Hand.
The faint gray light of early dawn

rested upon the outside world, and
through the fleeting shadows of the
mist I was able to distinguish much
which before had been shrouded by
the black curtain. In front of the
window where I rested, the grass-covere- d

lawn sloped gradually down-

ward until it terminated at a low
picket fence, thickly covered with
vines. A great variety of shrubs,
which during the night had doubtless
afforded shelter for sharpshooters,
dotted this grass plot, wblle beyond
the fence boundary stood a double row
of large trees. To the far left of our
position the burnt stable yet smol-

dered dully, occasionally sending up a
shower of sparks as a draught of air
fanned the embers, but there were few
signs of life visible. For the moment
I even hoped our enemies might have
grown discouraged and withdrawn.

"What has become of the guerillas?"
1 asked in wonderment, turning as I

spoke to face the Federal corporal
who lay on the other side of me. ,"1b

it possible they have given up?"
"I think not, captain," he replied re-

spectfully, saluting as he would one of
his own officers. "They were there
Just before the light came, and I saw
a dozen or more stealing along behind

have earned you his gratitude. He
he has never once mentioned your
name to me since that night."

"Not even when I came here with
my troop. I believe?"

"No; yet I did not connect that
fact with the other. I supposed it a
mere oversight, or that he believed
the mention of your name would not
yreatly Interest me. Surely, Captain
Wayne, you are not keeping open this
unhappy wound?"

"On my word, no; but I regret to
confess it is very far . from being
closed."

"He Major Brennan does not know,
then, that you are here now with me?"
She evidently hesitated to ask this
question.

"Certainly not," In surprise at her
apparent Innocence. "You cannot have
supposed I fyad been sent here by
him to talk with you?"

"I I did not know. I do not think
I realized," she stammered, vainly
seeking for words with which to make
clear her bewilderment. "I Imagined
you might have come at his sugges-
tion to see that we were amply pro-
tected. This is all so very strange.
He does not even know you are here
with us?"

"No," I admitted reluctantly. "Per-
haps I have no excuse even for being
here at all. My .duty as a soldier Is
certainly elsewhere, but I could not
rest content until I knew you were in
a position of safety. Believe me, Mrs.

"I Believe You Have Already Been Assigned Your Duties."

us from both doors, crowding Into th
narrow space, cursing, threatening,
thirsting for revenge. Yet they were
seemingly leadcrless, and the boldest
among them paused at the foot of the:
stairs. They had already felt our
arms, bad tested our steel, and knew
well that grim death awaited their
advance.

But they could not pause there long.
the ever Increasing rush of those

behind pressed the earlier arrival
steadily forward. Grim necessity fur-

nished a courage naturally lacking,
and suddenly, giving vent to a fierce
shout, they were hurled upward, seek-

ing to crush us at whatever sacrifice;
by sheer force of numbers. We met
them with tbe point, In the good old
Roman way, thrusting borne remorse

safety-pin- s to the mattress, on which
ever side of the invalid's bed it is
needed.

In the pockets may be stored books,
papers, fancy work, handkerchief and
various articles that are constantly be-

ing lost or getting out of reach. This
Idea Is suggested for one who is con-
fined to her bed for some time, yet la
able to read, write and amuse herself.

next to me, facing as I did, wielding a
sword like a madman. We had our
backs against the piano, our shoul-

ders touched; before us that mob
swayed, checked for the moment held
fast by sudden overpowering dread.
I glanced aside. My companion was
Brennan, hatless, his deep-se- t eyes
aflame, his coat torn off, his shirt

they come against it with any force.
How many men do you absolutely re-

quire to hold your position? Remem-
ber, the women are all in the front
part of the house, and we must pro-

tect them at all hazards; come v.ith
me. There are times when a higher
law than that of military despotism
should control our actions. I am go-

ing there, orders or no orders. Eber
can command your detachment and ac-

complish all the service you possibly
could. Your rightful place is between
these ruffians and the woman you
love. How many additional men will
be required to make the back of the
house secure?"

"I feel like a new man, Wayne," he
said thankfully, "and I know you are
right. Four more would be sufficient,
besides the one In command."

"Good! Ebers," I said, as my portly
sergeant again emerged from out the
darkness, "take your four men back
to the kitchen and assume command.
The guerillas are preparing to make
a rush there, and you must drive them
back by a rapid fire. Hurry along
now."

lessly, fighting with silent contempt
for them which must have been mad-

dening. I even heard Brennan laugh,
aa he pierced a huge ruffian through
the shoulder and hurled him back-
ward; but at that moment I saw Craig
knock aside a levelled gun and press
bis way to the front of the seething
mass to assume control. His face was
Inflamed, his eyes bloodshot; drink ha
changed him into a very demon.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

ripped open to the waist, bis bare
breast red with blood.

"No shootln", damn ye!" shouted a
voice, hoarsely. "No shootln'; I want
that Reb alive!"

Through the swirling smoke I rec-

ognized the malicious face of Red
Low'rie as he pushed his way to the
front. To me it was HKe a personal
challenge to combat

"Rush them!" I muttered Into Bren-nan'- s

ear. "Hurl them back a bit, and

Flavored Toothpicks.
To make flavored toothpicks take

one box of toothpicks and place In a
strainer or anything that Is perforated
with holes and put toothpicks in; then
take oil of cinnamon or oil of lemon
or any oil flavor thnt has a pleasant
taste and put into a vessel large
enough to put strainer with toothpicks
and cover all with towel or cloth and
the fumes of tbe oil will penetrate
the toothpicks and you have some-

thing nice and sweet. Try same and
see how nice they are in the mouth.

the fence not five minutes ago. See,
there is a squad of them now huddled
together back of where the stable
stood."

"Screw your eye close to the cor-

ner of the pane," I ordered hurriedly,
"and' see what you make out toward
t'ae front of the house." It Was "Delightful Poison"

lady to confess what she had done. A
quantity of wine was made and Jen

Pretty Legend of the Origin of Win
In Persia, Where It First

Was Made.

Brennan, I have Intended no indiscre-
tion, but I was informed by a soldier
that you were being held here under
fire."

Her hand touched mine impulsively,
and it was warm and throbbing.

"I can merely thank you with all
my heart, Captain Wayne, and assure
you I both understand and appreciate
your purpose. But truly I do not wish
any trouble to occur again you will
go back to your post, will you not?
You can serve me best in that way,
and retain the gratitude and admira-
tion I have ever felt for you."

"At once, Mrs. Brennan," I returned
earnestly. "I realize I have done
wrong in ever coming here as I have.
It Is my first act of disobedience to
orders In all my military life. But
tell me first that I have forfeited
neither your confidence nor your
frtprtdshln?"

Care of Nail.
The nails should always show that

they are well cared for. Carefully
manicured nails are indicative of neat-
ness; they should be manicured at
least once a week and polished and
the cuticle loosened frequently. The
equipment costs little and the money
Is certainly well expended.

ing lb at leit bide ol iront, where the
revers ends; it la formed by a cord
ornament. The sleeves are finished
with bands of trimming.

Materials required: 64 yards 30

sheed and all bis court drank of the
new beverage, which from tbe circum-
stance that led to Its discovery l to
this day known in Persia by tbe nam
of Zeher-e-kboos- or 'the dellghtfu?

The Uttle group had barely van-

ished beyond the glow of the light
when from without our ears were sud-

denly assailed by a wild, exulting yell
that bespoke the charge.

The making of wine is said to hav
originated with the Persians, who dis-

covered the process quite by accident Inches wide, yard 30 inches wide
for trimming, 1 cord ornament

One of their earliest kings, Jensheed, poisok' "

"There's men out there sure, plenty
of 'em," he reported slowly. "It looks
o me mighty like the end of a line of

battle, right there by that big niag-noli-a

tree. Anyhow, there must be all
of twenty fellows lying close together
between there and where the corner
of the house shuts off my view. I don't
see none this side anywhere, unless
It's a shooter or two hiding along the
fence where tbe vines are thick."

"That'o it, my lad," I exclaimed,
heartily, getting upon my feet as I
spoke. "We can stand up now, there'
no danger here, but there will be mu-

sic for all of ua presently. Those fel-

lows are getting ready to charge us
front and rear."

There were five In the room. I

could see them only indistinctly, as
the morning light was not yet suff-
iciently strong to penetrate clearly to
where we were, but I was able to note

PASSING OF THE CHAPERON ,elv" deflnlte'y. but their boisterous,
uwiiu;, auiuuiuuo leuijuiue coniem- -
poraries seem equally Bhy of "tylneHer Number Is Being Reduced to an

Extent That Threaten Com-plet- e

Extermination.

Color In Precious Stones.
The color of gem stones, although

of greatest Importance commercially,
is of little or no value in determining
their particular Identity. Certain
stones show their characteristic
shades of color, V. Is true, but It is
only after various teat have been
applied that color can be considered
at all as evidence of value. All min-
erals in their pure state are put
white, and the color shown is due to
mineral pigment In many cases.

themselves up," as they would phrase
It

It was the pleasing duty of the
chaperon, by carefully guarding her
pretty charges, to fan the flame of
love, and, by putting every obstacle in
the way of the young suitor "to bring
him," aa mothers terselr
put It. "to the point"

"There they are!" I cried. "Now,
lads, come with me!"

The dull, gray, chilling dawn re-

vealed a room in utmost disorder, the
windows shattered, the blinds cut and
splintered, the walls scarred with bul-

lets and disfigured with stains of
blood, the furniture overturned and
broken. A dead soldier in gray uni-

form lay In the center of the floor, his
life-bloo- a dark stain upon the rich
carpet; a man with coat off, and blue
shirt ripped wide open, was leaning
against the further wall vainly endeav-
oring to staunch a wound in bis chest.
Brennan was upon one knee near the
centr"J window, a smoking gun In his
hand, a red welt showing ghastly

who, it is said, was only five or six
generations from Noah, was the dis-

coverer, or rather a woman of his
household was.

"He was immoderately fond of
grapes," says the narrative, which Is
found In Sir John Malcolm's "History
of Persia," "and desired to preserve
some, which were placed In a large
vessel and lodged in a vault for future
use. When the vessel was opened
the grapes had fermented and their
Juice In this state was so acid that
the king believed it must be poison-
ous.

"He had some vessels filled with It
and 'Poison' written upon each. These
were placed In his room. It happened
that one of his favorite ladles was af-

fected with nervous headache; the
pain distracted her bo much that she
desired death. Observing a vessel
with 'Poison' written on it, she took
it and swallowed its contents. The
wine, for such it had become, over

those present the corporal and his
wounded companion, with Hollls and
Call of my troop.

"Let the wounded man remain and
guard those windows," I commanded.

She paused a moment, then added
quickly, as though In sudden rush of
feeling: "No friend stands higher In
my esteem than you now please go,
Captain Wayne."

As I crept back through the dark-
ness, passing beneath the piano into
the front room, which was filled with
the choking fumes of powder, my
mind was a chaos of emotions Impos-

sible to analyze. The very depth of
love which drew me to her operated
now in restraint Ood alone knows
tke struggle In the darkness as I con-

tinued to move slowly away from her
and toward the door. So deep was my
agitation, so Intense my thought, that
1 scarcely realized I was creeping
along barely beneath the dead line of
those bullets which constantly swept
the apartment Their crashing into
the wall was almost meaningless, and
I barely noted either the dense smoke
or the fitful flashes of flame as the

That the chaperon will soon be ex-

tinct is probable. No longer does ehe
sit back forgotten, beaming benevo-
lently upon the young people assem-

bled in her charge; nor Is she yet a
severe, silent, stout personage, damp-

ening the ardor of aspiring lovers, re-

ducing laughter and undue hilarity to
a minimum with he overawing pres-

ence.
But tbe question remains whether

we are altogether wise in reducing her
numbers to such an extent that she is

in Immediate danger of complete ex-

termination.
Girls in their first twenties and

even in their teens run about with
boys and young men at their own

Bweet will, treating them with a hale
and hearty comradeship, which cer-

tainly makes foY the gayety of life, but
which, by eliminating sentiment, acts
a a deterrent to marriage. And it is
not pnly the youog men of the year
19U who are reluotant to bind tcem- -

May Be Overdone.
Bishop Willard F. Mallalleu. at

dinner, defended the laws against Sun-
day breaking, Indecent literature, eta
"But these laws," objected a sociolo-
gist, "undermine our freedom." "Free-
dom," said Bishop Mallalleu, "Is good
thing, but let us not make too much
of It In Pennsylvania, for Instance,
a man Is free to marry bis mother-i- n

law, but no man ever docs."

Bright Veil.
The woman Who prides herself on

never allowing the tiniest new fancy
to escape her in the sartorial world
will not neglect to wear a brlght-tme- d

veil with her dark bats and cos-
tumes, with a bunch of silk Dowers
fastened on the lapel of her coat to
match the veil. Thus a dark blue coat'
and skirt worn with a dark hat, will
be brightened by a very brilliant pur-
ple veil and a bunch of bright purple
silk anemones, ndt Imitating the flow-
ers, but merely carried in the flat,
like an embroidery, pinned in the but-
tonhole of tbe coat The petticoat
should also be purpi.

"He would prove of small value in a
hand-to-han- struggle, but can proba-
bly do some shooting. The rest come
with me."

I led them forth Into the wide hall-

way, which extended the full length
of the house, with a broad flight of
stairs Just forward of the center,
gradually curving and leading to the
second story. The uspended light
was yet burning as we came out, but
flickered wildly as if In a strong
draught of air, and I noticed that the

across his cheek. All this I saw in a
single glance, and then, with the leap
of a panther I was beside Mm, gazing
out into the morning mist and firing
as fast as I could handle my gun.

Through the shifting smoke clouds
we could see them advancing on a
run an ugly, motley line, part blue,
part gray, part everything yelling
as they swept forward like a pack of
infuriated wolves, their fierce faces
scowling savagely behind the rifles.
It was half war, half riot the reckless
onslaught of outcasts bent on plunder.

powered tbe lady, who fell down into
a sound sleep and awoke much

The average married man baa about
a much to do with managing hH
borne as a mouse ba with manHglnt
tbe family cat

"Delighted with this remedy, she re-

peated the doses so often that the
monarch's poison was all drunk. He
soon discovered this and forced thlittle garrison returned shot for shot

fVntV"','.'"ii-n- f bullets during thej jp i" Mrri'itown.


